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Shucks  fellas  — I knew  I was  good  — but  a trophy  ? ? 


EDITOR  RESIGNS 
r LEADERS  GO  APE! 


Laie  last  week  the  entire  staff  of  the  Toike 
Oike  resigned  in  sympathy  with  staff  members 
of  other  campus  newspapers. 

In  an  exclusive  interview  at  midnight  yester- 
day, former  editor  Ross  Eddie  resplendent  in  his 
red  ban-ion  jersey  with  the  longe  sleeves,  told 


Why  buck  the  trend?  I quit  too  . . . says  Eddie. 


By  MARILYN  BEKER 

TOIKE  STAFF  WRITER 

what  the  walkout  meant  to  the  four  hundred 
Toike  staff  members  and  their  dependents. 

"Nuts,  what's  it  to  us?"  shouted  Mr.  Eddie 
as  he  caught  the  12:05  plan  for  Rio  De  Janiero. 
Under  his  arm  was  a suitcase  stuffed  with  old 
Toikes.  It  is  rumoured  that  they  are  worth  §2,000 
each  on  the  South  American  black  market. 

New  editor  Allan  Bruce,  sitting  in  the  lotus 
position  and  wearing  a white  robe  spoke  to  re- 
porters from  the  back  seat  of  his  1945  Sherman 
tank. 

Mr.  Bruce  said  that  the  new  Toike  editorial 
policy  would  refleit  the  good  taste,  integrity  and 
"nice  clean  fun"  of  the  old  engineering  image  and 
at  the  same  time  would  pave  the  way  for  a new 
search  in  '67. 

He  said,  "To  search  elsewhere  for  the  Buddha 
is  foolishness  in  the  very  centre  of  foolishness'. 

Mr.  Bruce's  takeover  was  marked  by  a five- 
canon  salute  on  the  steps  of  the  Galbraith  build- 
ing where  he  was  presented  with  a plaster  of 
paris  key  to  the  Toike  office  by  "XX”  editor  90- 
proof  John  Morris  who  refused  to  be  quoted. 

Representatives  of  the  Engineering  Society 
were  not  present  at  the  takeover.  9 spokesman 
for  the  society  explained,  "We  were  not  present 
at  the  takeover  because  we  were  not  informed." 
He  left  the  room  sobbing  uncontrollably. 


Telegrams  of  contragulation  and  countless 
gifts  continued  to  pour  in  from  around  the  world. 
The  largest  gift — 55  handmaindens — was  sent  to 
the  new  editor  by  the  Duchess  of  Surah. 

However,  53  of  these  were  returned  because, 
as  Mr.  Bruce  said,  "I  only  have  two  hands.” 


New  editor,  Bruce  (centre)  appeared  chocked 
with  emotion. 


THE  ANNUAL  CANNONBAL  INTERVIEW 


By  AUNTIE  - As  Told  To  UNCLE 


As  is  our  custom,  the  Can- 
nonball tranvestite  commit- 
tee and  racing  team  annually 
features  a boring  interview 
connected  with  the  theme 
of  the  fabulous  Bash. 

This  year  is  no  exception: 
the  interview  is  not  only 
boring  but  downright  droll. 
Our  tenacious,  vociferous 
team  of  interview  (all  one 
of  him)  went  (forthwith)  to 
speak  to  Arnold  "Pass  - us  - 
over  - an  - ale  - Arnie  - 
Baby"  Labattt. 

Mr.  Labattt  is  92  years  old 
and  as  such  is  the  oldest  liv- 
ing Engineering  grad  (Skule 
8T4).  He  met  with  us  at  the 
Embassy  (his  favorite  stomp- 
ing ground)  clad  in  his  cor- 
dury  jacket  (adorned  with  a 
rusting  BFC  Button),  hard 
hat,  yellow  jeans  and  Spats. 

The  never-to-be  remember- 
ed occasion  was  heralded  bv 
s hips  that  pass  in  the  night. 
Zowie. 

Question:  What  was  it  really 
like  in  the  good  old  days. 
Answer:  Eh?  Speak  up  boy... 
Question:  What  I mean  is 

...  what  was  it  really  like? 
Answer:  Well  it  was  back  in 
80  and  the  gold  rush  had 
just  begun  we  were  holed  up 
in  the  old  skule  house  with- 
out women  or  water....  and 
suddenly  a mule  kicked  in 
the  door  and  made  off  with 
the  demmy  we  were  holding 
as  hostage  wow  ..  it  sure  was 
keen... 

Question:  but  what  was  it 

really  like? 

Answer:  It  was  brown  and 
furry  with  long  soft  ears  that 
kinda  twitched  when  you 
did,  with  the  softest  gentlest 
eyes  you  ever  did  see  ...  yes. 
sir,  that  was  a fine  ... 
Question:  No,  no,  not  the 

mule  ...  what  was  is  really 
like? 

Answer:  Actually  he  was  a 

queer  fellow  ...  we  were  never 
really  sure  ...  you  see  ...  he 
had  this  kind  of  squeaky 
voice  ...  and  he  carried  a 
pink  umbrella  ...  we  carried 
him  up  to  the  tower  where 
we  held  him  captive  for 


weeks  ...  and  he  didn’t  seem 
to  mind  cause  whenever  we 
hit  him  he  ... 

Question:  But  what  was 

Skule  really  like? 

Answer;  Skule?  ...  what  a 
drag. 

( Realizing  I was  getting  now- 
here faster  than  usually  I 
decided  on  a new  approach.) 
Question:  Tell  me,  Arnold, 

what  was  the  first  Cannon- 
ball like. 

Answer:  We  were  off  like  a 
shot  at  nine  o'clock.  It  was 
held  at  pier  nine.  Nelly  was 
resplendent  in  her  red  ban- 
ion  jersey  with  the  long 
sleeves.  There  were  some 
wild  women  there  that 
night  ...  yessir  ...  someone 
even  bared  her  ankle  and  ... 
the  whole  thing  was  beginn- 
ing to  sound  like  passover 
so  crossing  my  legs  (left 
over  right),  I change  the  to- 
pic again. 

Question:  I’ve  heard  that  the 
decorations  at  the  first  Can 
nonball  were  really  someth 
ing  else. 

Answer:  Yes,  they  were 

really  something  else. 


Question:  What  else  were 

they? 

Answer:  The  Dean  and  the 
demmy  came  together  ... 
deansie  wore  lincoln  green 
and  the  demmie,  maid  ma- 
rion  pink. 

Question:  How  about  the 

decorations? 

Answer:  The  newest  engi- 

neering equipment  was  there. 
We  fired  the  skule  catapult 
...  we  hung  bustles  from  the 
rafters,  we  had  the  original 
steam-operated  computer  ... 
we  laced  it  with  rum  and  it 
turned  everyone  on  and 
then  ... 

Question:  And  the  music? 

Madrigals  suppose? 
Answer:  Boy  ,are  you  out 


of  it.  Obviously  we  *«re 
really  hip  ...  Sousa  was  in 
my  class  that  year  and  we 
got  some  >£  the  boys  toge- 
the  old  hits  ...  down  by  the 
ther  and  really  belted  out 
whirlpool  by  the  cesspond 
and  Lindy  Lou,  the  Corner 
Hunny...  natch.  ..  they  were 
a little  dirty,  but.... 

Question:  What  kind  of  dan- 
ces did  you  do? 

Answer:  It  all  depends  on 

where  you  were  at  the  time 
...  down  on  the  dancefloor 
we  waltzed  and  squared  and 
up  in  the  hayloft  ... 
Question:  Yes,  well  (by  this 
time  I was  perspiring  just 
a little.)  what  about  after 
the  Cannonball. 

Answer:  We  threw  a couple 


of  cylinders  on  the  old  vic- 
trolla  and  then  sat  on  the 
porch  swing  ... 

Question:  The  whole  Can- 

nonball? 

Answer:  It  was  a really  big 
swing.  Then  we  went  out 
to  the  UC  girls  residence  on 
a bglomer  raid. 

Question:  Did  they  welcome 
you? 

Answer:  We  were  well  re- 

ceived even  though  we  were 
out  of  breath,  when  we 
came. 

Thank  you,  Arnold.  We 
will  all  look  forward  to  see- 
ing you  (the  oldest  Skule- 
man,  at  the  Cannonball  again 
this  year  ...  done  in  your 
honour  in  the  old  Cannon- 
ball tradition. 


IN  CASE  YOU  WUNDERED 

As  you  undoubtedly  haven't  noticed,  this  is 
an  "Old  Image"  Toike  Ooike.  Yes,  in  honour  of 
the  old  image  engineer  (supposedly  defunct  but 
actually  smoldering  in  the  depths  of  the  ruins  of 
the  Old  Skulehouse),  we  propose  to  bring  back 
the  Glory  that  was  Skule;  back  to  the  days  of 
hard-hatted,  hard-drinking,  blue-jacketed  men 
of  the  stein  and  slide-rule. 

Ah,  I remember  it  well.  The  cannon;  The 
LGMB;  The  capers;  yes,  the  capers,  no  milque- 
toast marches  for  him  ! 

All  right,  you  arsk.  Why  all  this  furor  over 
the  old  image.  What's  wrong  with  the  New 
Image? 


PHOTOCOPYING  and 
D UPLICA  TING 

Lectures  Notes,  Documents? 


SKULE  CANNON'S  GLORIOUS  HISTORY 
FORCES  DOCS  TO  RELENT-FORGIVEN 


With  the  return  of  the 
School  Cannon,  complete 
with  new  inscription,  court- 
esy of  the  Medsmen,  another 
incident  is  closed  in  the  life 
of  School’s  pocket  field 
piece. 

Presented  to  SPS  in  ’29 
the  cannon  has  participated 
in  all  the  important  School 
functions  in  the  years  since. 
Approximately  ten  inches  in 
length  with  a three-quarter 
inch  bore  and  stationary 
mounting,  the  cannon  roars 
with  a blast  far  superior  to 
that  expected  from  this  vest 
pocket  88. 

After  a relatively  quiet 
life,  during  which  it  appear- 
ed at  Dinners,  Auctions  and 


Toike  Oike  Feb,  1949 

the  Mulock  Cup  games,  the 
cannon  was  stolen  after  the 
Mulock  Cup  finals  in  1944. 
(Incidentally,  School  also 
lost  the  football  game). 

Stolen  By  U.C. 

With  cries  of  WAR,  the 
plans  for  the  elimination  of 
the  nuisance  at  the  north 
end  of  campus,  SPS  set  out 
to  retrieve  it.  Lacking  proof 
that  U.C.  was  the  possesor 
of  the  treasure,  the  cam- 
paign finally  took  the  form 
of  ads  in  the  Artsmen’s  Ga- 
zette, sometimes  called  the 
Varsity.  (Sometimes  called 
more  than  that).  Almost 
netdless  to  say  the  campaign 
was  a failure,  as  would  be 
(Continued  to  poge  11) 


Almost  Anything  and 
Textbooks  & Magazines  Same 
Hour  Service  Any  Volume 

2 for  151 

(Special  Prices  on  Volume  Duplications) 


AT  THE  ENGINEERING  STORES 
ROOM  24  ELECTRICAL  BUILDING 

8:45  A.M.  - 4:30  P.M. 

(PLEASE  W HATCH  FOB  THEMENHOCS  NEWS 
AHOCNU  IICCEUIIEK  THE  FIRST  CONCERNING 
NEW  IMSCOCNT  PRICES) 
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OLD  IMAGE 
SADNESS 


Dark  in  the  soft 
sea-green  room 
full  of  laughing  people 
and  me 
not  there 

sad,  forlorn,  purple-hearted 
unremembered  artsie 
on  a special  night. 

All  the  other  girls 
Esmeralda-pretty 
gypsy  girl  warm 
paint  faces  on  their  fronts 
and  draw  thankless  mouths 
below  their  cool  grey  eyes. 
Colic-breathed  ancient  men 
keep  them  company. 

Hairy-shirted  brummels 
beau-tight 

they  swagger,  up  the  walks 
lined  with  ferns 
in  the  leafy  night. 

Smoke  grey,  they  curl  their  eyes 
into  a comma 

and  see  through  wiskey  lids 
with  warmish  eyes. 

Laughing  at  the  place 

they  pull  up  in  crazy  schreeches 

and  cleat  boot  marks  — 

on  a polished  floor, 

twirl  moonbeams 

in  their  thoughts 

but  putty 

in  their  hands. 

Brainless,  loutish  wonders 
best  not  brought  home 
to  mother  or  aunt 
never  heard  of  poetry 
they  gurgle  incantations 
from  rock-blues  songs 
that  fade  with  each  jangling 
into  the  haze  of  2 a.m.  curfews. 
Over. 

Paper  streamers 

lying  rent-free 

on  the  scuffed  platform. 

Snare  drum  broken  by  beer 
too  warm  for  tops 
and  shoe  strings  tripped  over 
in  the  sodden  blue  night. 

A quiet  cartetaker 

in  Hart-House  grey 

sweeps  memories  from  the  corner. 

left  behind 

by  pink-dressed  girls 

who  still  smile  in  their  dreams 

while  I, 

not  understanding  old  fashioned, 
think  of  Cannonballs 
and  cry. 


mb 


Why  not  osk  sad  Irma  to  the  Cannonball? 


TO  ALL  UNIVERSITY  EM- 
PLOYEES.  PROCEDURE  TO 
BE  FOLLOWED.  SUBJECT. 
DEATH  OF  A SIGMUND 
SAMUEL  LIBRARY  EM- 
PLOYEE. 

It  has  been  brought  to 
our  attention  that  many  of 
our  employees  are  dying 
and  refusing  to  fall  over 
after  they  are  dead. 

THIS  MUST  STOP 

On  and  after  May  1st 
1949,  any  employee  found 


sitting  up  after  he  has  died 
will  be  dropped  from  the 
payroll  at  once  (i.e.  within 
90  days).  Where  it  can  be 
proved  that  the  employee 
is  being  supported  by  a desk 
or  any  other  property  mark- 
ed S.S.L.  and  additional  ni- 
nety days  will  be  granted. 

The  following  procedure 
must  be  strictly  adhered  to: 

If,  after  several  hours,  it 
is  noticed  that  an  employee 
has  not  moved  or  changed 
position,  the  supervisor  will 


investigate.  Because  of  the 
close  resemblance  between 
death  and  their  working  at- 
titude, the  investigation  is 
to  be  made  quietly,  so  as 
not  to  disturb  the  employee 
if  he  or  she  is  only  sleep- 
ing. If  some  doubt  exists 
as  to  the  true  condition  of 
the  employee,  extending  a 
pay  check  is  a final  test.  If 
the  employee  does  not  reach 
for  it  immediately,  it  may 
be  assumed  that  he  or  she 
(Continued  to  page  4) 


& A BOOKS  AND  RECORDS,  351  YONGE  5 . 
TORONTO,  ONTARIO 

Please  send  me  at  once  the  Complete  Living  j 
Language  Course  checked  below:  q SPANISH 

□ FRENCH  □ RUSSIAN  □ GERMAN 

□ ITALIAN  □ JAPANESE  □ HE8REW 

Q English  (l  now  speak 

O Belter  English  Speech 

□ CHILDREN'S  FRENCH  □ CHILDREN'S  SPANISH 

□ I enclose  check  or  money  order  for  >9,60  for  each  I 
course  ordered. 

□ Charge  my  established  account. 

(please  print) 


YOU  GET -4  long-playing  33W  RJPM 
records.  Contains  40  lessons  with  thousands 
of  words  and  phrases. 

COMPANION  VOLUMES:  Conversation 
Manual  repeats  In  print  each  recorded  les- 
son-together with  the  basics  of  grammar 
and  self  tesls.  And  Common  Usage  Diction- 
ary with  over  16,000  words  and  phrases 
translated  from  the  language  of  your  choice 
Into  English  and  vice-versa. 


Yes!  In  just  a few 
short  weeks — thanks 
to  this  revolutionary 
. new  high-speed  lan- 
L guage  record  course 
—you  can  now  learn 
to  speak  any  one  of  these  lan- 
guages fluently  and  with  a per- 
fect native  accent — FOR  ONLY 
$9.60 

Why  You  Learn  So  Quickly 

“Living  Language"  grew  out  of 
the  revolutionary  high-speed 
method  devised  by  language  ex- 
perts in  World  War  II  to  teach 
foreign  languages  to  overseas- 
bound  service  men,  intelligence 
officers  and  government  officials. 
The  U.  S.  War  Department  Lan- 


SPANISH,  RUSSIAN,  GERMAN, 
ITALIAN,  JAPANESE  or  HEBREW 

(Plus  ENGLISH  for  French,  Spanish,  German  and  Italian  speaking  peoples.) 

“Packs”  What  You  Would  Learn  If  You  Lived  in  a 
Foreign  Country  for  Many  Months— 

IN  JUST  A FEW  SHORT  WEEKS! 


FOR  CHILDREN... 
BRAND  NEW  COURSES 

• CHILDREN'S  LIVING  FRENCH 

• CHILDREN'S  LIVING  SPANISH 


guage  Section — in  charge  of  this 
project — was  headed  by  Ralph 
R.  Weiman  — the  language 
expert  who  created  and  devel- 
oped the  Living  Language  Rec- 
ord Courses.  That’s  why  you  can 
be  sure  you  are  learning  with 
one  of  the  fastest,  speediest 
methods  of  language  instruction 
ever  devised! 

No  Rules!  No  Schools! 

You  learn  at  home — 
in  your  spare  time. 
Simply  turn  on  a 
record,  relax  in  your 
~l  easy  chair,  and  listen 
to  words,  phrases, 
conversations,  clearly  spoken  in 
faultless  accents  by  expert  “na- 
tive" instructors.  As 
you  listen,  you  look 
at  the  Conversation 
Manual  (also  pro- 
vided) and  get  the 
double  impact  of 


both  seeing  and  hearing!  In  a 
few  days,  you  understand  key 
words,  become  familiar  with 
“everyday"  phrases — and  in  just 
weeks  you  could  go  abroad  and 
actually  converse  with  the 
people — with  a perfect  “native” 
accent,  too ! 

Come  in— Phone— Or 

Send  Coupon  Today! 

Join  the  hundreds  of  thousands 
who  have  learned  a language 
this  amazingly  easy  “Living 
Language"  way — for  travel,  bus- 
iness or  cultural  rewards.  Just 
think  of  the  advantages:  Your 
home  is  your  classroom — You 
set  your  own  hours — Your  in- 
structors never  lose  patience— 
you  learn  with  your  family,  your 
friends,  or  business  associates. 
Get  the  Language  Course  of 
your  choice  today!  It’s  fast!  It’s 
easy!  It’s  fun! 


A & A Books  & Records 

351  YONGE  STREET 
Toronto,  Ontario 

in  - Phone  364-6271  - or  mail  coupon  to  day 


A & A Books  and  Records 

351  YONGE  ST.  364-6271 

OPEN  7 A.M.  TO  MIDNIGHT 


a--  $9.60 

For  children  5 to  10 
years  old.  Contains 
4 long-playing  rec 
ords.  40  complete 
lessons,  illustrated 
manual  in  color  and 
a picture  dictionary. 
Taught  by  "native” 
instructors. 


ALSO ...  Courses  For 
SPANISH.  FRENCH. 
GERMAN  OR  ITAL- 
IAN speaking  people 
who  wish  to 

SPEAK  PERFECT 
ENGLISH 


BETTER  ENGLISH 
SPEECH  COURSE. 

Every  aspect  of  Better 
English  Speech:  pro- 
nunciation, voice  train- 
ing, usage,  conversa- 
tion. vocabulary  devcl- 
opmcnl-more.  40  easy 
lessons  on  4 long-play- 
ing records,  wilh  2 ac- 
companying manuals, 

onl»  $9.60 


...OR  IF  VOU  PREFER,  SPEAK 


Complete  Living  Language 
Record  Course  now  ONLY 
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THE  AMAZING 
ADVENTURES  OF 

GREAT  5KULE/  PR^orNcE 

foREHEFIRT  IS  &OIN&  TO 
BEHIT  BT  THAT  FkflMINS 
HRTSnftN  WHOHflSJuSr 
jumped  from  the -JT^ 
■jsaramc,  rauJE r///L 


Factorial  man. 


(you  SAVED  MV  LIFE' 
ri'LL  DO  RNTTHINGTO, 
RE  PRY  YOU/ J 

IWnythiWg^ 


^THEN,  PLEBSE 
.GET  ME 
fl  NEW 
PAIR  r 

, 0F  s 

(&EOYE51 


THE  ANSWER  MAN 

Dear  A.M.: 

I often  walk  down  St.  George  St.  in  the  morning 
and  have  to  know  how  much  time  I have  before  classes. 
How  can  I find  out  the  time?  Timeless 

Dear  Les: 

Look  at  the  clock  faces  on  the  north  and  west  sides 
of  the  Sir  Dan  clock  tower,  and  take  the  average. 

Dear  A.M.: 

Why  do  the  Artsies  in  Sid  Smith  seem  to  be  so 
stagnant?  Confused 

Dear  Connie: 

In  Sid  Smith,  time  stands  still.  You  should  have 
realized  that  several  weeks  ago,  the  foyer  clock  showed 
3:45.  With  the  end  of  Daylight  Saving  Time,  the  clocks 
were  moved  back  one  hour,  and  the  Sid  Smith  clock 
now  dutifully  shows  a quarter  to  three. 

Dear  A.M.: 

If  I am  standing  in  the  North-West  stairwell  of  the 
Galbraith  Bldg.,  and  want  to  dispose  of  an  apple  core 
or  sandwich  wrapper,  what  is  the  neat  way  to  do  it? 

No  Litterbug 

Dear  Nolit: 

To  expedite  garbage  collection,  the  Galbraith  main- 
tenance staff  has  seen  fit  to  put  trash  cans  only  in  the 
south-east  stairwell.  You  can  go  there,  or  else  you  can 
walk  down  half  a flight  of  stairs,  and  heave  the  junk 
out  the  window. 

Dear  A.M.: 

Why  does  the  “Arms  of  the  Faculty  of  Medicine” 
plaque  show  a tree?  Don't  they  have  enough  real  arms 
from  their  anatomy  department?  Disappointed 

Dear  Ted: 

I can  smell  a phony  letter  when  I see  one;  especial- 
ly if  it’s  from  a Medsman.  Shame  on  you  for  writing 
such  a letter.  Go  wash  out  your  pen  with  soap  and 
formaldehyde. 

Dear  A.M.: 

How  can  I get  to  park  on  campus  at  night  without 
paying? 

Dear  Nosey  Parker: 

Drive  up  Taddle  Creek  Road  (the  chain  is  off). 
Turn  left  after  the  Mining  Bldg,  and  continue  to  King's 
College  Road.  Turn  off  your  lights,  so  the  guard  doesn't 
see  you,  and  wait  until  he’s  busy  with  another  car.  Then 
quietly  pull  onto  King’s  College.  Road,  and  you're  away. 
Dear  A.M.: 

I am  a coed  living  in  residence.  Sometimes  I for- 
get to  draw  my  curtains  before  bed,  and  I see,  too  late, 
several  men  staring  up  at  me  from  the  street.  Natural- 
ly, I am  very  humiliated.  What  should  I do? 

Embarassed 

Dear  Bareassed: 

To  investigate  this  problem  properly,  I will  need 
more  details  regarding  the  time  and  place  of  this  dis- 
gusting spectacle. 

Dear  A.M.: 

I wish  to  melt  a small  piece  of  tungsten,  but  I 
have  no  equipment  for  doing  it.  When  can  I melt  my 
tungsten?  Frozen 

Dear  Mr.  Rosen: 

Place  your  tungsten  in  a crucible  on  the  lecture 
table  in  Room  123  of  the  Wallberg  Bldg.  Return  in  one 
hour,  and  you  can  collect  your  liquid  tungsten. 

Dear  A.M.: 

I am  planning  to  live  in  either  York  Mills  or  Don 
Mills  but  I can’t  decide  which  one  to  take.  Can  you 
suggest  an  answer?  Undecided 

Dear  Undies: 

According  to  a report  from  my  associates  I under- 
stand that  Hayley  Mills  is  preferable  to  either  of  your 
alternatives. 

Dear  A.M.: 

I live  here  at  U of  T,  a thousand  miles  from  home 
and  friends.  I need  sex;  I’m  starved  for  the  stuff;  I’ll 
do  anything  to  get  a piece.  Do  you  know  where  I could 
get  some  SEX?  Captain  Homblower 

Dear  Horny: 

Yes.  Yours  truly,  COUSIN  RON 


WHY  / RESIGNED 


By  Ross  Eddie  as  told  to 
Allan  Bruce 

I can,  in  the  main,  attri- 
bute my  downfall  to  the  ex- 
cessive smoking  of  wood- 
shavings  of  the  Pinus  Mugo 
Mughus  genre.  Through  con- 
stant use  of  this  depressant 
I came  into  too  close  a con- 
tact with  reality.  I started 
to  realize  that  my  associates 
on  the  Toike  Oike  staff  were 
not  helping  out  on  the  news- 


TO  ALL  UNIVERSITY 

(Continued  from  page  3) 

is  dead.  In  some  cases,  how- 
ever, the  instinct  to  grab 
may  be  encountered.  Do  not 
let  this  fool  you. 

In  all  such  cases  a sworn 
statement  must  be  filled  out 
by  the  deceased  (Form 
1100).  Fifteen  copies  will  be 
made.  Three  copies  will  be 
given  to  the  deceased,  the 
rest  will  be  kept  on  file  for 
seven  years  and  then  des- 
troyed in  accordance  with 
procedure  2351. 

A Form  No.  1090  "Ap- 
plication for  permanent 
leave”  must  be  filled  out  by 
the  employee.  Be  sure  to 
include  the  forwarding  ad- 
dress. If  the  employee  can- 
not write  the  signature 
must  be  witnessed  by  two 
other  employees,  preferably 
alive. 

To  close  the  case,  push 
the  body  aside  to  make 
room  for  Rigor  Mortis  to 
set  in,  (Grade  5). 


paper  through  intimidation 
or  to  realize  fame  and  for- 
tune as  I had  suspected,  but 
rather  because  they  actually 
enjoyed  themselves — “If  you 
can  believe  that!”.  All  along 
I had  thought  that  they  only 
came  out  for  the  Toike  be- 
cause of  my  threats  of  “mass 
executions”  on  the  front 
campus,  and  that  they  hated 
all  of  the  drudgery  involved 
with  the  “make-ups”;  eating 
pizza,  dancing,  yelling,  pass- 
ing out  on  the  floor,  but  the 
disgusting  clots  actually  en- 
joyed it. — “How  dumb  can 
they  be?” 

Consequently,  without 
bothering  to  inform  the  En- 


gineering Society  of  my  in- 
tentions, I promptly  resign- 
ed and  caught  the  next  plane 
to  Rio.  Needless  to  say,  I 
have  absconded  with  all  of 
the  Engineering  Societies' 
most  valuable  art  treasures, 
namely,  all  of  the  old  issues 
of  the  Toike  Oike,  as  well  as 
our  cute  typist. 

My  parting  inspirational 
message  to  my  %&!%&*  as- 
sistant, Allan  Bruce,  except- 
ing that  bit  about  “Go  to 
hell",  was  to  always  remem- 
ber: “Before  sartor.i  one 

chops  wood  and  carries 
water  . . . after  sartori,  one 
chops  wood  and  carries 
water." 


THE 

LGMB 

BASH 

IS  COMING 
SOON! 


HOW  ARE  YOU  FIXED  FOR  BLADES? 

THE  BLUE  & WHITE  SOCIETY 

INVITES  YOU  TO 

SKATE  FREE 

AT  VARSITY  ARENA  ON  FRIDAY  NOV.  25  8:00-9:00  P.M. 

AND  THEN  TO  SEE  MOVIES 
AT 

Hart  House  Fencing  Room  9:15- 11:00  p.a. 

N.B.  Linus  Is  Bringing  His  Blanket  Because  The  Floor 
Is  Cold;  You  Should  Too! 
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ALSO  AT  THE  CANNONBALL 

PAUL  HOFFERT 
THE  TROUBADORS 


TOIKE  OIKE  NOV.  9,  1953 

BUSY  LITTLE  B S 


The  engineers  are  at  it 
again.  Despite  malicious  ru- 
mours the  good  old  skule 
spirit  is  not  dead  (it  isn’t 
even  sligthly  sick).  Never 
before  has  skule  spirit  been 
more  obvious. 

The  Vic  Bob-apple  fight 
was  the  first  real  victory 
for  skule.  Although  outnum- 
bered two  to  one,  valiant 
skulemen  were  able  to  carry 
the  pole  home  to  the  little 
red  skule  house  where  it 
awaits  the  auction  to  be  held 
in  the  near  future. 

Then  there  was  the  pantie 
raid,  Canada’s  first  and 
finest.  What  was  otherwise 
a quiet  pep  rally  turned  into 
a mad  scramble  as  skulemen 
raced  from  one  dormitory 
to  another  with  the  magic 
cry  on  every  engineer’s  lips 
— "We  want  pants”.  We 
certainly  did  our  best  to 
make  the  girls  — hope  for 
more  pep  rallies  in  the  near 
future.  There  is  absolutely 
no  truth  to  the  rumour  that 
127  skulemen  entered  An- 
neslev  Hall  and  only  113 
were  seen  coming  out.  There 
were  three  counts  made  and 
all  agreed  that  121  engineers 
entered.  Thats  a cute  red 
light  up  on  the  second  floor 


of  Annesley  .In  answer  to 
numerous  letters  (and 
poems)  in  the  Varsity  (our 
competitor),  anyone  wishing 
their  unmentionables  retur- 
ned may  leave  her  name, 
address,  and  all  important 
measurements  in  the  stores 
where  requests  will  be  con- 
sidered. 

Arriving  on  campus  early 
one  morning,  two  skulemen 
saw  the  Meds  Daffy  Dill 
flag  hanging  at  half  mast  in 
front  of  Hart  House.  Realiz- 
ing the  Meds  were  in  need 
of  publicity,  they  hoisted  it 
to  the  top,  where  it  hung 
degectedly.  Skule's  always 
there  trying  to  help. 

As  you  probably  noticed, 
Skule  Nite  is  being  well 
publized.  Several  new  fences 
on  the  campus  have  been 
bearing  the  well-known  slo- 
gan. SKULE  NITE  5T4..  I 
also  notice  that  Vic  is 
advertising  it  Bob  Revue  in 
the  stores.  They  certainly 
are  in  desperate  need  of 
publicity. 

Vic  should  have  known 
better  than  to  pass  the  skule 
house  with  their  horse  and 
wagon  (even  the  horse  tried 
to  escape  from  them).  The 
(Continued  on  page  9) 


SORRY! 


To  a II  our  intrepid 9 ambituous  and 
cheap  patrans  trite,  an  November  13th. 
braved  rain,  cold  and  a large  supply 
af  radioactive  are  in  Room  105  of  the 
Mill  Ruilding  because  you  thought 

tve  V/  be  there 

WE'RE  NOT! 

WE’RE  STILL  IN  THE  SAME  LOCATION!  ROOM  24,  ELECTRICAL  BUILDING. 

WANNA  MAKE  SURE? 

Just  come  in  and  look  over 

• CLASSIC:  ANVIL  AND  TENSOR  LAMPS,  ALL  20%  OFF 

• NEW  EAGLE  “TIP"  PENS-EITHER  SEPARATELY  OR  IN  SETS  OF  4 CO  LOURS  - 10%  OFF 

• DISTINCTIVE  SHAEFFER  “STYLIST”  PENS,  FOUNTAIN  PENS  AND  PENCILS  • 15%  OFF 

• WFF’N  PROOF,  EQUATIONS  AND  4 OTHER  GAMES  OF  LOGIC  - 10%  OFF 

We  promise  not  to  move  before  yon  come! 

THE  ENGINEERING  STORE  ROOM  24  ELECTRICAL  BUILDING 

8:15  - 4:15 MONDAY  TO  FRIDAY 

— Page  5 
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Once  again  we  join  the  merry-go-round-move,  dorVt 
move,  move,  move  moybe,  maybe  don't  move.  The  present 
quarters  were  a few  years  ago  "temporary".  Now  I think 
they  ore  the  permanent  ones  which  we  will  return  to  after 
we  move  to  the  Mill  Bldg.  If,  when,  after.  How  long  in  the 
Mill  Building  we  still  don't  know. 

If  you  have  ever  visited  Queen's  you  may  have  noticed 
the  off-campus  Eng.  Soc.  Building  which  sells  texts,  has 
common  rooms  etc.  Why  not  here?  We  cannot  sell  texts, 
we  don't  hove  sufficient  lunch  common  rooms.  We  do 
have  o small  corner  of  the  Electrical  Building  which  we 
soon  won't  hove. 

Our  friends  the  Varsity  ond  S.A.C.  hove  similar  pro- 
blems, continually  moved,  shunted  from  one  temporary 
basement  to  another.  The  U .of  T.  has  excellent  facilities, 
staff,  ond  students  in  on  acodemic  context.  The  U.  of  T. 
has  excellent  athletic  resources. 

We  have,  for  our  size,  a very  limited  social  life.  Very 
limited  because  there  are  no  on-campus  meeting  places  of 
a general  purpose.  Our  student  centre  has  become  a politi- 
cal football.  I still  don't  see  one,  and  until  the  centre  is 
opened  I'll  be  difficult  to  convince  that  there  will  be  one. 

Given  a general  student  centre,  perhaps  we  can  show 
that  a complex  this  large  needn't  be  as  apathetic  and  dis- 
organized as  U.  of  T.  appears.  We  need  more  residences 
and  more  social  meeting  areas.  Hart  House  as  a men's 
club  is  a good  idea  and  serves  well  but  with  the  increasing 
proportion  of  female  students  since  Hart  House  was  built 
we  need  a new  place. 

A campus  pub  wouldn't  hurt  either.  The  profits  from 
such  a place  could  easily  subsidize  texts,  our  student 
centre,  or  professor's  salaries.  In  any  case  approximately 
one-half  to  one-third  of  our  students  can  legally  drink  and 
the  profit  from  their  purchases  should  be  kept  within  our 
own  unit. 

All  things  in  on  organization  this  size  move  slowly 
but  it  would  be  pleasant  if  the  staff  and  students  could 
lean  a little  harder  towards  student  centres,  pubs,  resi- 
dences and  other  social  necessities  . . . 
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Letters  to  Editor 

Dear  Sir: 

I was  very  interested  in 
your  informative  and  ter- 
ryfying  expose,  "Students 
are  Smoking  Wood  Shav- 
ings” in  your  November  3 
issue,  and  I certainly  ap- 
preciate your  concern  for 
the  health  and  sanity  of  your 
fellow  scholars,  particularly 
the  sanity  of  your  fellow 
engineers. 

However,  I did  notice  an 
error  in  your  facts  of  the 
article:  the  range  of  the 
Pinus  Mugo  Mughus  is  rest- 
ricted to  the  southern  slopes 
of  the  Algerian  Andes.  Srtict- 
ly  high  altitude.  As  a scrub 
pine,  it  rarely  reaches  a 
maximum  height  of  34  feet 
and  needless  to  say  the  ex- 
port of  wood  shavings  to 
Canada  is  somewhat  limited. 
The  party  your  reporter  at- 
tended was  undoubtedly 
smoking  the  needles  of  the 
Pinus  Strobus  wrapped  in 
papyrus  anus.  The  practice 
of  smoking  these  highly  dan- 
gerous fags  is  indeed  wides- 
pread and  occurs  behind 
barns,  garage  sand  outhouses 
as  well  as  on  the  larger  col- 
lege campuses.  Commonly 
called  "bumwads”,  the  effect 
of  these  smokes  has  been 
attributed  more  to  the  wrap- 
ping than  the  needles,  but  it 
is  temporary  and  usually 
disappears  before  the  user 
attains  any  age. 

I hope  this  will  clear  up 
any  misunderstandings  am- 
ong your  readers. 

Sincerely,  Peter  Hynard 
I Forestry 

The  best  of  the  LCBO 

— A spirited  anthology 

Finally!  Something  has 
been  written  for  those  truely 
sophistocated  and  selective 
people  who  want  the  free- 
dom to  chose. 

It  contains  invaluable  in- 
formation. Who  would  not 
be  willing  to  go  to  a party 
and  let  the  hostess  know 
subtely  that  "there  is  a 10% 
discount  off  the  regular  list 
price  on  all  purchases  made 
by  a bona  fide  public  hos- 
pital, sanatorium  or  home 
for  the  aged.” 

Who  wouldn’t,  care  to  im- 
press a friend  by  knowing 
that  a 25  oz  bottle  of  Cher- 
ry Kijafa  Danish  (1307-B) 
can  be  purchased  for  52.10. 

The  book  contains  all 
sorts  of  guides,  charts  and 
directions  for  converting  the 
strength  of  liquor  (over 
proof,  under  proof,  middle 
proof,  fake  proof).  It  even 
has  lists  o retail  wine  stores, 
beer  stores  and  wild  raided 
party  locations. 

At  the  back,  a handy  little 
calendar  with  forbidden 
dates  circled.  To  be  sure,  if 
baccus  were  alive  now,  he’d 
have  memorized  the  price 
list.  m.B. 


Reports  are  coming  in  from  the  Club’s  Open  House 
Committees  and  their  recommendations  range  from  poor  to 
excellent.  Overall  impression  is  that  we  must  make  some 
significant  changes  in  order  to  keep  up  with  the  times  and 
the  Club  Chairmen  are  full  of  suggestions.  The  latest  delay 
in  the  stores  re-allocation  is  the  need  for  a ventilating 
system  to  remove  radioactive  gases  from  the  basement. 

Freshmen  sales  for  Skule  Nite  tickets  are  disappointing- 
ly low  and  it  seems  a shame  because  second  year  sales  are 
always  high.  It  seems  to  be  a case  of  finding  a good  thing 
a little  too  late.  This  year’s  Skule  Nite  Committee  has  keen- 
ly advertised  in  the  Toike,  Varsity,  with  their  own  posters 
and  even  to  the  extent  of  personally  talking  to  classes 
Freshmen  are  just  slow! 

The  Skule  House  is  to  be  demolished  November  23,  and 
several  ceremonies  are  slated  for  the  days  just  preceding 
that  cruel  blow,  including  a final  lecture. 

Cannonball  tickets  are  just  hot  off  the  press  and  avail- 
able at  the  stores.  Even  the  arts-types  are  keen  on  this  dance, 
freshmen,  so  see  your  class  rep,  or  come  to  the  stores.  In- 
cluded is  a mural-juding  contest  submitted  by  each  course, 
club,  multi-bands,  the  usual  dark  room,  many  campus  cele- 
brities and  GODIVA. 

Plans  are  underway  to  include  exam-writing  tips  for 
Christmas-exam-bound  freshmen  in  the  December  15  Toike. 

Sec  Yule  then! 


SO  YOU  WANT  TO  BE  A 
PROFESSIONAL  ENGINEER 


Do  you  know  the  duties 
and  responsibilities  of  a Pro- 
fessional Engineer  practic- 
ing in  Ontario?  Have  you 
inquired  as  to  the  procedur- 
es of  registration  as  a P. 
Eng.?  If  so,  are  you  satis- 
fied with  the  professional 
status  of  the  Engineer?  If 
you  honestly  answer  NO! 
to  these  questions  then  you 
qualify  whole-heartedly  as  a 
typical  Engineering  student. 

To  begin  with,  your  pri- 
mary duty  and  responsibili- 
ty to  your  future  profession 
will  be  determined  by  your 
apparent  ability  to  solve 
problems  in  a specialized 
field  proposed  by  your  fel- 
low man  whether  he  be  an 
Employer,  partner  or  em- 
ployee. Consenquently,  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  you, 
as  a Professional  Engineer, 
must  possess  a certain 
amount  as  specialized  know- 
ledge and  must  apply  this 
knowledge,  comperitally  for 
service  to  society.  In  this 
manner,  we  are  quite 
similar  to  other  professions. 
On  the  other  hand,  we  lose 
our  symbolic  contact  with 
the  public  in  that  cannot  as- 
sociate themselves  with  a 
slide  rule  as  they  can  with 
a doctor's  stethoscope  or  a 
lawyer’s  courtroom.  An  En- 
gineer should  be  equiped  to 
make  his  own  decision  re- 
garding his  duties  and  res- 
ponsibilities to  his  profes- 
sion, to  his  fellow  engineers, 
to  himself,  to  his  profes- 
sional and  technical  associa- 
tions, to  his  community  and 
his  society.  Unfortunately, 
limited  equipment  is  provid- 
ed the  Engineering  student 
and  graduate  to  help  him 
form  and  realize  attitudes 
regarding  his  professional 
duties,  responsibilities  and 
status. 

To  be  registered  as  a 
Professional  Engineer  (hen- 
ce the  ability  to  tack  on  P. 
Eng.  after  B.S.C.)  you  must 
have  at  least  two  years  ex- 


perience after  graduation. 
Thereupon  you  must  excer- 
cise  your  profession  with 
the  degree  and  skill  with 
which  you  were  trained.  The 
Association  of  Professional 
Engineers  of  Ontario  (A.P.- 
E.O.)  is  the  body  to  whom 
application  for  registration 
is  made.  They  are  the  “bo- 
dy politic”  for  Engineers 
and  consists  of  the  23,000 
Engineers  in  the  Province. 

The  Professional  Statuts 
Committee,  one  of  the  com- 
mittees of  the  A.P.E.O.  is 
concerned  with  the  develop- 
ment of  professional  atti- 
tudes in  Engineering  spec- 
ifically to  develop  in  Engi- 
neers. Registration  an  awa- 
renes  of  professional  res- 
ponsibilities and  obliga- 
tions. No  attempt  whais- 
over  will  be  made  in  the 
unedgraduate  years  to  pro- 
mote what  is  called  a "Pre 
Registration  Professi  o n a 1 
Qualification  Course”  be- 
cause of  the  present  under- 
graduate workload  and, 
primarily,  because  the  Com- 
mettee  felt  that  a level  of 
maturity  would  not  exists 
until  after  graduation.  This 
seminar  type  course,  given 
after  graduation  would  con- 
sist of  Ethics,  History,  So- 
ciology, Professional  Organ- 
izations and  Career  Orienta- 
tion. Course  outlines  and 
reference  book  lists  could 
be  obtained  from  the  A.P.- 
E.D.  and,  no  doubt,  they 
would  appreciate  your  in- 
terest in  the  relative  merits 
or  disadvantages  of  teaching 
such  a course  in  the  under- 
gradute  years. 

This  article  was  intended 
to  give  you  an  inclination 
towards  increasing  your 
awareness  for  advancing 
Professionalism  in  the  En- 
gineering Profession.  This, 
ultimately,  can  only  be  ac- 
complished by  your  decision 
and  your  partecipation.  In- 
vestigate your  satisfaction 
for  the  profession.... 

RUDY  VOYTECK 


A*  you  undoubtedly  haven't  noticed,  this  is  an  "Old 
Image"  Toike  Oike.  Yes,  in  honour  of  the  old  image  engi- 
neer, (supposedly  defunct  but  actually  smoldering  in  the 
depths  of  the  ruins  of  the  Old  Skulehouse),  we  propose  to 
bring  back  the  glory  that  Skule;  back  to  the  days  of  hard- 
battled,  hard-drinking,  blue-jacketed  men  of  the  stein  and 
slide-rule. 

Ah,  I remember  it  well.  The  Cannon;  the  LGMB;  the 
Capers;  yes,  the  capers;  no  milquetoast  marches  for  him. 

All  right,  you  ask.  Why  all  this  furor  over  the  Old 
Image  What's  wrong  with  the  New  Image?  Well,  the  com- 
ing foil  of  the  little  Red  Skulehouse  has  prompted  a return 
to  these  days  of  yore;  a sojourn  into  the  memories  buried 
deep  in  South  Campus.  This  love  of  nostalgia  will  be  cul- 
minated in  the  upcoming  Cannonball  6T7;  a magnificent 
return  to  the  glorious  past,  possibly  a celebration  of  the 
future. 


TIMES  ARE-CHANGIN’ 


by  SOREL 

New  Image  — Old  Image. 
What’s  it  all  about  Alfie?  Un- 
doubtedly there  are  many 
people  who  don’t  even  know 
what  or  where  the  compar- 
ison is  but,  to  those  of  us 
who  know,  it  is  trully  a sent- 
imental ordeal. 

Many  long  years  ago,  in 
1961,  there  was  a terrible  egg 
throwing  ruckus  at  Varsity 
Arena  at  the  Mulock  Cup 
Finals  which  resulted  in  an 
engineer  getting  pounded  by 
one  of  the  players,  and  Dean 
McLaughlin’s  being  pelted. 
This  was  followed  by  a hum- 
ble apology  from  the  Eng. 
Soc.  and  a serious  survey  of 
the  engineering  image  on 
campus.  The  findings  were 
that  Engineers  had  to  begin 
to  convey  a more  “profes- 
sional” appearence  to  the 
public. 

That  was  in  1961.  The 
rumblings  of  this  “new  im- 
age” continued  and  unbeliev- 
ably, this  “new  image”  thing 
actually  ebgan  to  take  hold. 

Well  here  it  is,  1966,  five 
years  later,  and  as  a potent- 
ial graduate,  in  retrospect,  I 
think  the  new  image  is  here 
to  stay.  I have  asked  some 
of  my  classmates  (6T7) 
when  they  think  the  true  old 
image’s  last  year  of  existan- 
ce  was,  and  most  feel  it  was 
our  freshman  year;  so  as  a 
member  of  the  class  of  6T7 
I would  liek  to  reminisce 
about  some  of  the  old  image 
things  that  we  have  unfor- 
tunately or  fortunately  seen 
the  last  of. 

Remember  those  BFC 
meetings  is  E-21,  and  the  tos- 
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sed  warbage  bags;  when  old 
torn  Engineering  jackets 
meant  status;  when  BFC 
buttons  were  worn  inside 
jackets,  except  during  cap- 
ers. Then  there  were  BFC 
capers:  opening  the  Laidlaw 
Johnny-on-thespot;  closing 
the  Model  Parliament,  (take 
not  that  it  never  was  reform- 
ed the  following  year),  Trin- 
ity cake  fights  when  cakes 
were  stolen,  the  Arch  chain- 
e dup,  stink-bombing  the 
Arch  and  getting  beaten  and 
bathed  by  Trinity  fags. 
Those  were  the  days  that 
Ice  Palaces  looked  like  pal- 
aces, and  the  BFC  came  out 
before  the  dawn  and  the  50° 
heat,  to  finish  the  thing  — 
for  the  honour  of  Engineer- 
ing. Remember  the  dynam- 
ite? I do!  We  even  won  float 
parades.  Remember  the  LG 
MB  and  its-  fearless  blonde 
boy-wonder  leader  who  in 
his  spare  time,  disguised  as 
D.MQ.,  was  the  fearless  out- 
spoken Eng.  Soc.  President. 
His  going-away  gift  was  a 
horse  whip.  He  was  a bas- 
tard, but  a damn  good  Pre- 
sident. We  even  had  several 
General  Eng.  Soc.  meeting 
with  a quorum.  School  was 
spelled  Skule  and  such  ex- 
pressions as  “eh?”  and  “F!” 
were  the  “in”  things. 

Remember  the  first  cross 
walk  across  University  Ave- 
nue and  the  cop  that  got 
hit  with  a bucket  of  flou- 
rescent  paint  for  investigat- 
ing the  credentials  of  our 
Engineering  workmen  at 
3:00  A.M.  on  the  Saturday 
morning  of  Homecoming. 


SAM  LOYD  MEMORIAL  PUZZLE 

CONTEST 


Revisited: 

The  name  Sam  Loyd,  (with 
one  ''L”),  will  not  be  fam- 
iliar to  many  of  the  readers, 
especially  Arthur  Artsman, 
yet  Loyd  was  an  authentic 
American  genius,  and  in  his 
time  something  of  a celebr- 
ity. For  almost  half  a cent- 
ury, until  his  death  in  1911, 
he  was  the  natin’s  undisput- 
ed puzzle  king.  Thousands 
of  superb  puzzles,  most  of 
them  mathematical,  appear- 
ed under  his  name;  many 
are  still  popular  today.  Here 
are  a few  more  puzzles  for 
the  fun-loving  types,  keen 
on  mental  manipulation  and 
massive  mind-bending.  Try 
them  and  send  your  answers 
to  the  Engineering  Stores, 
Room  24,  Electrical  Bldg.  Be 
immortalized,  have  your 
name  published  among  the 
mentally  elite.  The  best  solu- 
tions will  be  printed.  So  pick 
up  your  pen,  limber-up  your 
mind,  and  start  with  number 

1.  Write  a simple  function 
(not  an  equation)  with  only 
the  one  variable,  x,  such  that 
when  any  positive  integer  is 
substituted  for  x,  the  func- 
tion is  sure  to  yield  a prime 
number.  (Prime  numbers  are 
evenly  divisible  only  by 
themselves  and  one). 

2.  An  engineering  student 
drops  out  of  Eng.  Sci.  and 
enrolls  in  Soc.  and  Phil., 
thereby  increasing  the  mean 
I.Q.  in  both  courses.  Ex- 
plain. 

3.  What  is  the  exact  oppo- 
site of  "not  in”?  Given  the 
following  three  statements 
as  premises: 

(1)  If  Bill  takes  the  bus, 
then  Bill  misses  his  appoint- 
ment, if  the  bus  is  late. 

(2)  Bill  shouldn't  go  home, 
if  (a)  Bill  misses  his  ap- 

NEW  SCHOOL 
TIE 

— Designs  requested  from 
students  of  this  faculty  for 
the  new  Engineering  School 
Tie 

— See  article  on  this  page 
for  details 

— Submit  all  designs  by 
Dec.  9-66  to  the  Engineering 
Store. 

— This  is  your  opportun- 
ity to  partake  in  the  making 
of  a Skule  tradition. 


Remember  when  the  Chem. 
club  had  the  only  Pop  mach- 
ines in  the  faculty  and  Elec- 
tricals and  Civils  smartened 
up.  Forget  the  second  sub- 
way opening  and  remember 
the  first. 

Those  were  the  years  be- 
fore Toike  editors  were  fir- 
ed. When  garbage  like  the 
Gargoyle  Magazine  was 
laughed  at.  When  articles 
were  by  DMQ  and  KSL  and 
HS  Wand  Etain  Shrdlu  and 
me.  Yes  Virginia.  There  was 
also  a mining  engineering 
course.  And  there  was  also  a 
mining  engineering  course. 
And  there  was  more  but  its 
gone  now.  Fortunately  or 
Unfortunately  — for  the 
times  they  are  truly  — a- 
changin’. 


pointment,  and  (b)  Bill  feels 
downcast. 

(3)  If  Bill  doesn’t  get  the 
job,  then  (a)  Bill  feels  down- 
cast, and  (b)  Bill  should  go 
home.  Is  it  valid  to  con- 
clude? 

4.  that  if  Bill  takes  the  bus, 
then  Bill  does  get  the  job.  if 
the  bus  is  late? 

5.  that  Bill  does  get  the 
job,  if  (a)  Bill  misses  his  ap- 
pointment, and  (b)  Bill 
should  go  home? 

6.  that  if  the  bus  is  late, 
then  (a)  Bill  doesn’t  take  the 
bus,  or  Bill  doesn’t  miss  his 
appointment,  if  (b)  Bill 
doesn’t  get  the  job? 

7.  that  Bill  doesn’t  take 
the  bus  if  (a)  the  bus  is  late, 
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and  (b)  Bill  doesn't  get  the 
job? 

8.  that  if  Bill  doesn't  miss 
his  appointment,  then  (a) 
Bill  shouldn’t  go  home,  and 
(b)  Bill  doesn’t  get  the  job? 

9.  that  Bill  feels  downcast 
if  (a)  the  bus  is  late,  or  (b) 
Bill  misses  his  appointment? 

10.  that  if  Bill  does  get  the 
job,  then  (a)  Bill  doesn't 
feel  downcast,  or  (b)  Bill 
sholdn’t  go  home? 

11  that  if  (a)  Bill  should 
go  home,  and  Bill  takes  the 
bus,  then  (b)  Bill  doesn’t 
feel  downcast,  if  the  bus  is 
late? 

Mr.  Walsh,  alisa  Arthur 
Artsman,  (see  Varsity,  No- 
vember 7):  While  your  at- 
tempt is  commendable,  I 
fear  your  talents  appear  to 
lie  in  a field  other  than  the 


solution  of  puzzles,  (perhaps 
in  humour).  You  have  two 
errors,  n.  11  and  n.  13. 

n.  11)  A statistician  found 
a strong  correlation  between 
mathematical  ability  and 
footsize.  Explain.  Well,  any 
physicist  (Doug  Andrews  11 
MPC)  can  tell  you  that  if 
you  “let  F equal  footsize," 
and  “MA  equal  mathematical 
ability,”  F = MA  by  Newton’s 
first  law. 

Or,  as  Bob  Cherniak  (II 
APSC)  says,  “The  statistician 
gave  each  person  the  fol- 
lowing test: 

Find  the  following  sums, 
in  the  allotted  time  limit, 
subsummed  over  all  those 
with,  longer  feet  than  your 
own: 

(a)  Sigma  (age)  3/5 

(b)  Sigma  (Log  (height) 
-F  e weight) 

(c)  Sigma  (number  of 
hairs  on  left  forearm) 

Obviously  the  man  with 
the  longest  feet  would  have 
nothing  wrong,  whereas  the 
fellow  with  the  smallest  feet 
would  be  at  a loss  for  an- 
swer". 

n.  13)  Prove  Dec.  25  = Oct. 
31. 

Obviously  Dec.  represents 
Decimal  and  Oct.  represents 
Octal  (base  eight).  Hence 
25  = Octal  31  (3x8  +1). 

This  issue's  winners  are: 

B.  Cherniak  II  APSC 

D.  Tong  II  APSC 

D.  Andrews  II  APSC 

M.  Ellis  Room  113,  Old 
Physic  Bldg. 

M.  Schoeborn  Room  406, 
Lash  Miller  Bldg. 

R.  Parnes  I U.C. 

These  clever  gentlemen 
may  pick  up  their  prizes 
(one  year’s  subscription  to 
the  super-fabulous  Toike 
Oike),  (a  pat  on  the  back,  if 
we  find  her  phone  number), 
and  a free  set  of  solutions. 


TRADITION  EH? 

In  this  time  of  the  demolition  of  the  old  School  House, 
one  becomes  quite  aware  of  tradition,  of  the  traditions  be- 
ing terminated  and  those  continuing.  Of  the  latter  we  can 
name  as  a few  examples  the  LGMB,  Skule  Nite,  the  Skule 
Cannon,  Initiations,  and  Engineering  Jackets  (?).  It  is  not 
usual,  however,  for  those  attending  an  old,  well  establshed 
university  to  have  the  opportunity  to  partake  in  the  making 
of  a tradition. 

However,  in  our  case,  the  opportunity  has  arisen,  and, 
at  an  appropriate  time,  too.  In  this  rapidly  changing  world 
of  today,  it  is  good  to  have  some  common  tie  with  the  past 
and  those  who  have  gone  before  us;  something  tangible 
which  will  remind  us  of  yesterday. 

It. is  the  purpose  of  this  dissertation  to  invite  any  student 
of  this  faculty  to  submit  a suggestion,  or  rather,  a design 
for  the  New  Engineering  School  Tie. 

Recently  a study  of  the  origin  of  the  last  tie  was  ptr- 
formed,  and  it  indicated  that  it  was  not  more  than  eight 
years  old  i.e.  It  had  virtually  no  tradition  to  it.  It  was  the 
feeling  of  the  majority  of  the  Engineering  Society  that  this 
tie  was  unsuitable,  both  for  wearing  and  for  having  tradition 
attached  to.  It  was  abolished  on  Oct.  14,  1966. 

It  is  now  left  to  you  to  design  a new  one.  Those  of  you 
preparing  a design  must  keep  in  mind  the  following: 

a)  the  tie  must  be  of  the  S.P.S.  colours,  Blue  and  Gold. 

b)  it  should  be  of  a design  which  will  not  go  out  of 
style  over  the  years. 

c)  it  should  be  of  such  a design  and  style  that  it  can  be 
worn  with  all  types  of  apparel,  but  primarily  with  a 
Blue  Blazer. 

All  designs  must  be  submitted  by  the  9th  of  December. 

Selections  of  the  winning  design  will  be  made  at  the 
Engineering  Society  meeting  following  the  above  date. 
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STEAM  TUNNEL  TOURS 


One  of  the  old  image  act- 
ivities one  partook  in,  in 
days  or  yore,  was  silently 
sneaking,  during  the  dark 
hours  of  the  nite,  into  the 
steam  tunnels  for  an  under 
the  ground  look  at  the  camp- 
us. 

What  jolly  old  fun  that 
was  — sneaking  around  for 
tear  of  being  caught  by  the 
Mickey  Mouse  Club  (U  of  T 
Police  j and  of  course  the 
threat  of  expulsion  made  it 
seem  like  more  fun. 

Now-a-days,  however,  peo- 
ple don't  do  this  type  of 
thing.  No  one  sneaks  at 
strange  hours  into  these 
tunnels.  It’s  all  new  image 
today.  Today  of  course,  there 
are  guided  tours  hourly  'til 
6 P.M.  and  til  5 P.M.  on  Sat- 
urdays. 

Some  of  the  more  inter- 
esting things  one  sees  down 
there  are  Taddle  Creek  (yes 
— it’s  really  down  there), 
steam  pipes,  other  tunnels, 
a cavern  with  a desk  and  log 
book  signed  by  all  the  or- 
iginal tunnel  travelers.  The 


visitor  can  thrill  to  the  pre- 
sence of  the  ghosts  of  D.M. 
0.,  L.R.X.,  S.P.Q.R.,  R.T.,  and 
R.W.D. 

There  are  scribblings  on 
the  dark  walls,  reminders 
of  the  dim  yesterday;  there 
are  occasional  dials  and 
gauges  reminding  one  of 
the  750  psi  of  230°  (super- 
heated) steam  rustling  past 
in  rusty  pipes,  clogged  with 
old  T-shirts. 

At  intervals  the  visitor 
can  pop  up  for  a breath  of 
air;  in  front  of  Sig.  Sam.; 
in  the  middle  of  Hoskins 
Avenue;  or  on  Philosophers 
Walk. 

■"See  the  Walled-Up  En- 
trace  to  Mark  Addison”, 
"Crawl  through  the  secret 
entrance  to  the  U.C.  Wo- 
men's Washroom”,  read  the 
fluorescent  tour  guide  sings. 
It  all  fairly  boggles  the 
imagination,  just  to  see  the 
magnificence  of  old-time  en- 
gineering at  work.  You 
emerge,  once  more,  to  mar- 
vel and  wonder,  wandering 
aimlessly  back  to  the  J.C.R. 


Tour  Every  Night  — Be  There 


STEAMTl/NNB. 

TOURS 
NiiEer  BFC  I 


1 IIIM|  Loch  NESS 

J*  Iff  I 

of'ino  (Minor*  fib 

Insanity  Prevails 


CLUB  NEWS  EH! 


Chemical  Engineering  Club 

The  Chemical  Engineers 
held  their  annual  fall  orgy 
and  educational  meeting  at 
the  Swiss  Chalet.  First  chem- 
ical engineering  was  notably 
absent,  apparently  deciding 
that  they  weren't  sufficient- 
ly advanced  in  the  mass 
transfer  of  alcohol,  -to  at 
lend. 

However  Dr.  Turner  came 


to  the  aid  of  the  remaining 
engineers  to  explain  in  thrill- 
ing detail  and  with  colour- 
ful film  how  astronauts  pur- 
ge their  bodilly  system  of 
foul  material.  Dr.  Turner's 
address  had  to  be  the  high- 
light of  the  evening.  His  des- 
cription of  air  pollution  and 
waste  gas  removal  from  the 
space  capsule  supplied  many 
fourth  year  Chemicals  with 


Chemical  Engineer  at  Work 
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enough  data  for  their  thesis. 

At  the  conclusion,  third 
year  chemicals  rushed  forth 
from  the  dinner  to  build  an 
L.  S.  D.  plant.  However  they 
were  forced  to  stop  when 
gold  appeared  as  a by-pro- 
duct. 

Speaking  of  gold,  Blue  and 
Gold,  that  is;  All  followers 
of  the  physical  chemistry  as 
taught  by  Godiva  are  re- 
minded that  the  CANNON- 
BALL is  Dec.  2.  Engineers 
from  second  year  are  need- 
ed for  the  much  acclaimed 
and  pleasureable  intercourse 
competition.  Contact  your 
class  Rep.  for  details. 

By  the  way,  if  anyone  has 
some  of  Dr.  Turner's  sam- 
ples would  he  please  return 
them.  If  you  think  there  is 
food  in  those  packages  you're 
in  for  a surprise! 


AfH  ‘tv  4Wlf  Sf%  1 


THE  BEST  PIPES 

ARE  MADE  BY 


Select  your  favourite  pipi 
to  choose  trom  1 


STANDARD  $7.95 

(Model  12)  SELECT  $9.95 

(Illustrated)  EXCLUSIVE  $11.95 

-handcrafted  in  Canada  with  37  shapes 


Features  maplcwood  distillator  Which  removes  injurious  oils  ond 
tars,  eliminates  tongue-bite. 

10%  OFF  WITH  A.T.L.  CARDS 

BRIGHAM  PIPES  LTD  — 121  KING  ST.  W.  (o»  York) 


ATTENTION 

BUSINESS  AS  USUAL 
FOR  THE  ENGINEERING  STORES 

IN  ROOM  24  ELECTRICAL  BUILDING 

WA.  8-2916-7 

Just  because  Taddle  Creek 
Road  is  closed  around  the 
construction  site  doesn’t 
mean  you  can’t  get  in  the 
Electrical  Building.  Ese 
either  the  side  or  back  door. 


SOFT  CORE 


Pornography 
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(Continued  from  poge  5) 

Vic  sheerleaders  couldn't 
resist  the  charms  of  skulc 
men.  Vic,  realizing  that  they 
were  completely  out  classed, 
rushed  home  and  sat  there, 
hopefully  awaiting  the  news 
that  their  cheerleaders  had 
been  returned  to  them.  The 
cheeleaders  reluctantly  re- 
turned after  a thrilling  after- 
noon spent  drinking  cokes, 
eating  donuts,  playing 
poker,  etc.  They  all  agreed 


that  skulemen  were  defini- 
tely superior  to  the  Vicmen 
:n  every  way  and  several 
thought  of  transferring  to 
engineering.  After  attending 
Engineer's  Ball  they  are 
about  certain  to  do  so.  En- 
gineers certainly  have  some 
thing  that  the  girls  go  for. 

Let’s  keep  up  the  good 
work  men.  We’re  off  to  a 
good  start,  so  lets  keep  the 
ball  rolling.  Yours  for  big- 
ger and  better  things  to 
come. 


CORSAGES 

CITY  WIDE  DELIVERY  FOR  THE 

GRAD  BALL 


And  if  you  have  trouble 
Phone  Us:  We’ll  Escort  You 


THE  PAULINE  FLORISTS 

MEMBER  OF  1180  BLOOR  ST.  WEST 

F.T.D.A.  531-3531 
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by  BARRY  CLARK 

BASKETBALL  NEWS  — INTERFACULTY 

Basketball  season  is  here  and  we  could  have  a winner. 
This  idea  resulted  from  the  fact  that  a few  new  prospects 
are  available.  Vladimir  Baranowitz,  second  team  all-star 
with  the  Blues  two  years  ago  may  move  up  to  play  with 
Senior  Skule.  Keith  MacKenzie,  currently  playing  for  the 
Blues,  will  be  eligible  for  a few  games  of  interfaculty  ball, 
and  we  hope  Reg  oadie  and  Viido  Worang  will  be  pulling 
down  a few  rebounds  in  the  front  court.  Along  with  the 
new  men  we  have  most  of  the  team  back  from  last  year. 
A little  out  of  shape — but  they  are  back.  As  ArunasSlekis 
said  yesterday,  “Were  fat  but  were  slow.’’ 

— INTERMEDIATE  AND  RECREATIONAL 

In  the  past  few  years  most  of  the  engineers  have  been 
able  to  run  off  their  muscle  by  playing  a form  of  tackle 
basketball  in  the  upper  gym.  This  slaughter  house  was 
legalized  under  the  pretence  of  recreational  league  basket- 
ball. Well,  no  more;  Miss  Boyd  at  the  intramural  office 
decided  to  put  a stop  to  the  destruction.  She  ruled  that 
recreational  basketball  shall  be  banned  from  Hart  House 
— hencefore  and  forever. 

But  never  fear.  A few  loyal  supporters  of  blood  have 
managed  to  shift  the  run  under  a new  name,  that  is.  Inter- 
mediate basketball. 

If  you  want  to  play,  find  a manager,  a few  players,  and 
sumbit  the  team  list  to  John  Ingles  or  Glen  Katsuyama  at 
the  Engineering  Stores.  League  play  starts  January  9,  but 
the  team  lists  must  be  in  by  November  32,  or  soon  after. 
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WHAT  I COT  OUT  OF  COMPUTER  DATING 


By  SHILA  SHAPELY 
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It’s  not  that  I would  ever 
really  trust  a computer. 
After  all,  those  things  are 
absolutely  machines  and 
everyone  knows  that  you 
can’t  trust  a machine.  Ob- 
viously they  are  all  plan- 
ning to  take  over  the  world 
and  organize  people  into 
slaves  so  they’re  not  on  my 
side.  I knew  that  from  the 
start  but  I filled  out  a com- 
puter SHARE  dating  form 
anyway.  Besides  it  wasn’t 
my  buck  and  35  men  forc- 
ed me  into  it  and  . . . well, 
the  truth,  was  I did  it  all 
because  I thought,  in  the 
back  of  my  baroque  mind 
that  perhaps  I might  just 
meet  someone  wonderful 
...  a harpsichord  player  or 
a writer  of  sonnets  . . . may- 
be even  an  engineer. 

Naturally  I said  I want- 
ed someone  who  believed 
in  disarmament,  wrote  poe- 
try and  or  music,  painted, 
had  an  IQ  of  175  at  least, 
was  very  goodlooking,  very 
modest,  very  gentle,  and 
very  rich.  I wasn’t  asking 
for  much. 

You  wouldn't.  Last  week, 

I was  walking  up  the  steps 
of  Hart  House  right  into 
treasure  van  (there  was 
this  ring  from  Irak  I had 
! an  appointment  with ) and 
! there  was  George  Biro  and 
; with  him  John  Pullam. 

» "Ha  ha"  said  Biro  the 
! moment  he  saw  me.  'Ha  ha’ 

J indeed  chuckled  Pullam  al- 
* most  at  once.  "Dear  me"  I 
! sighed  clutching  at  my 
throat  "whatever  is  the 
matter". 

"You  should  see  what 
you  got  in  computer  dating 
Biro  yelled  as  he  slapped 
his  knee.  "Yeah”  smirked 
Pullam.  "Arrgh"  moaned  I. 
"Please  kind  sirs,  if  you 
would,  please  tell  me  more*. 


"Well"  said  Biro,  "there’s 
this  absolutely  fabo  nureal 
fellow  that  filled  out  a one- 
of-a-kind  form.  He  was  a 
real  sex  fiend  and  a hard, 
harsh  realist  and  we  just 
had  to  see  who  got  him  . . ■ 
and  . . ."  Then  he  dissolved 
into  gales  of  laghter  while 
I tugged  at  his  sleeve.  "Was 
it  me?"  I cried  desperately. 
"Yes"  he  roared  and  his 
name  is  . . . hahahaha  . . . 
his  name  is  Alfred  E.  New- 
man.” 

I choked.  Here  I had  fill- 
ed out  the  form  sincerely 
and  I got  a phoney  play- 
boy fake. 

Later  that  night  I got  a 
phone  call.  A twitty  voice 
on  the  other  end  told  me 
shyly  he  was  my  chosen. 
"What"  he  asked  cautious- 
ly, is  your  last  name?"  I 
told  him.  He  laughed.  "Hi, 
its  Sam  Gleep."  "No,  No" 

I protested.  Sam  Gleep  was 
in  my  Philosophy  class.  I 
had  known  him  for  10 
years.  We  had  gone  to  the 
same  high  school.  We  did 
homework  together  in 
grade  seven.  He  was  a 
creep.  This  was  almost  too 
much  to  take.  But  I still 
had  one  more  chance. 

I waited  days,  weeks  and 
finally  came  the  last  call. 
I picked  up  the  phone.  I 
sighed.  It  was  another 
twitty  voice.  Bu  this  lime 
he  was  saying  strange 
things.  "Do  you  like  spicy 
foods"  he  asked  before  I 
had  a chance  to  say  much. 
"Yes"  I admitted.  "Aha,  he 
exclaimed.  "Then  clearly 
you  must  be  a pagan  in 
bed”.  Before  I could  reply 
he  went  on  to  tell  me  many 
things,  like: 

— he  wore  clothes  made 
aut  of  carpet  material  and 
he  had  a special  suit  that 


was  green  and  had  red  and 
yellow  flowers  all  over  it 

— that  he  drove  a Jaguar 
and  wasn’t  I impressed  (I 
wasn't) 

— that  he  had  wild  parties 
in  his  studio  (he  was  an 
artist  who  painted  only 
nudes)  and  that  his  guests 
always  landed  in  the  foun- 
tain — in  their  cars 

— that  he  was  a magnifi- 
cent animal  — brown  eyes, 
dark  skin,  black  hair,  6 
feet  tall,  beautiful  body. 

Finally,  he  asked  about 
me.  "I’m  5 foot  5 inches" 
I informed  him  and  I . . .” 
But  that's  all  he  let  me  say. 
He  just  went  on  talking.  I 
was  amazed.  I was  hurt.  I 


hung  up.  He’s  probably  still  well  . . . you  just  can’t  trust  1 
on  that  phone,  and  me  . . a computer. 


Notice  the  subtle  differences 


S3 


S3 


-e 


S3 


S3 


PHOTOCOPYING 

and 

DUPLICATING 

LECTURE  NOTES,  DOCUMENTS, 

ALMOST  ANYTHING 

AS  WELL  AS 

TEXTBOOKS  AND  MAGAZINES 

SAME  HOUR  SERVICE  ANY  VOLUME 

2 15^ 

(Special  Prices  on  Yolume  duplications) 
at  the 

ENGINEERING  STORES 
ROOM  24  ELECTRICAL  BLDG. 

8:45  AM.  — 4:30  PM. 

( Please  watch  for  the  tremendous  News  around  December  the  First 
concerning  New  Discount  Prices) 
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WHAT  A 
CHANGE 

Dear  Sir: 

On  Friday,  October  25,  the 
night  of  the  float  construc- 
tion, John  Shore  (I  APSC) 
and  myself  were  helping  to 
build  the  Engineering  float 
in  the  basment  of  the 
chemistry  building.  At  about 
10  p.m.  we  decided  that 
since  we  both  were  enrolled 
in  New  College  and  since 
there  were  plenty  of  people 
at  the  SPS  float,  we  would 
go  over  to  New  College  and 
offer  our  assistance  in  the 
construction  of  the  New  Col- 
lege float. 

When  we  entered  New 
College,  a group  of  people 
asked  to  see  our  A.T.L.  cards 
to  prove  that  we  belonged 
to  N.C.  After  showing  our 
cards,  they  refused  to  let  us 
help  in  the  float  costruction, 
iried  to  steal  our  hard-hats, 
and  forced  us  to  leave. 

There  was  no  purpose  in 
making  us  leave.  We  were 
there  to  offer  our  assistance 
in  building  our  own  college's 
float,  and  the  vice  president, 
Rona  Goldberg,  had  no 
leason  to  force  us  to  leave. 
Her  only  motive  was  that 
we  were  Engineers. 

Does  this  mean  that 
New  College  discriminates 
against  Engineers?  As  fool- 
ish as  it  sounds,  that  seems 
to  be  precisely  the  point. 
The  only  multi-faculty  col- 
lege on  campus  does  not 
wish  to  associate  with  En- 
gineers. 

I belive  that  unless  New  Col- 
lege ends  this  discrimination 
policy  against  Engineers,  the 
Engineering  Society  should 
take  steps  in  the  future  to 
inform  any  Engineers  who 
intend  to  enroll  in  N.C.  of 
their  policy.  I also  feel  that 
the  Engineering  Society  de- 
serves an  apology  from  New 
College  for  the  actions  of  its 
vic-president. 

Sorel  Reisman,  I APSC 
John  Shore,  I APSC 


SKULE  CANNON’S 
FORCES  DOCS  TO 

(Continued  from  poge  2) 

any  appeals  to  honour  in 
such  a case. 

Finally  on  February  13, 
1945,  the  U.C.  Lit  announced 
that  the  cannon  would  be 
returned  to  School  at  the 
Arts  Ball.  The  Toike  Oike  of 
the  period  called  it  "a  das- 
terdly  plot  ...  a black  in- 
fraction of  the  civil  property 
rights.”  The  Varsity  in  typi- 
cal unbiased  fashion,  called 
it  “in  keeping  with  the  Good 
Neighbor  atmosphere.” 

However,  a group  of  in- 
trepid engineers  invaded  the 
room  where  it  was  kept  and 
retrieved  it.  The  Arts  Ball, 
naturally,  was  a failure. 

COTC  Battle 

The  cannon  went  back  to 
its  job  of  announcing  auc- 
tions, dinners  and  attacking 
COTC  tanks.  Plans  were 
made  for  its  aid  in  opening 
Parliament.  Then  came  the 
’49  Chariot  Races. 

In  the  spirit  of  pre-race 
heckling,  the  cannon  roamed 
about  scaring  horses  and 
artsmen.  When  the  first  heat 
was  called,  with  an  earth- 
shaking  blast  reminiscent  of 
Hiroshima  and  Nagasaki, 
the  Engineering  Atom  Bomb 


BUY 

A 

SKULE 
- BOOK 

STILL  ON  SALE 


GLORIOUS  HISTORY 
RELENT-FORGIVEN 

gave  the  word. 

Then  it  happened 

1076  Meds  and  Pre-uieds 
students  armed  with  scalpels, 
tear-gas,  thigh  bones,  and 
trained  white  mice,  attacked 
in  a screaming  hoard.  The 
battle  raged  back  and  forth, 
toand  fro,  and  vice  versa. 
(Finally  numbers  and  the 
massaging  skill  of  the  doc- 
tors told  against  the  three 
engineers  who  did  not  have 
a lab  at  the  time.  The  cannon 
disappeared  in  the  Meds’ 
building.) 

Negotiations  went  on  for 
days  as  the  respective  values 
of  the  cannon  and  a Meds’ 
vice-president  were  debated. 
Keeping  the  “Doc”  in  beer 
and  cigarettes  was  too  great 
a strain  on  the  engineering 
budget.  Keeping  the  cannon 
supplied  with  powder  was 
too  great  a strain  on  the 
whole  medical  laboratory.  A 
swap  was  arranged. 

Home  Again 

Monday  night  the  cannon 
again  reposed  in  the  Engin- 
eering stores.  A new  inscrip- 
tion mars  its  otherwise  im- 
peachable appearance.  The 
inscription  reads: 

Captured  by  Meds  572, 

3 Feb.  1949 


WHERE 

WILL  YOU  HANG  YOUR 
HAT 


You  will  find  plenty  of  opportunity  in  Canada's  leading 
industry — Pulp  and  Paper — particularly  with: 

KIMBERLY-CLARK  OF  CANADA  LIMITED 
SPRUCE  FALLS  POWER  & PAPER  CO.  LTD. 
KIMBERLY-CLARK  PULP  & PAPER  CO.  LTD. 

By  nature  of  their  growth  and  diversity  of  products,  Kimberly- 
Clark  and  its  associated  companies  offer  excellent  career  opportu- 
nities for  graduate  engineers. 

Manufacturers  of  newsprint,  high-grade  pulps,  and  22  brand  lines 
including  the  well-known  Kleenex*  tissues,  Kotex*  napkins  and 
Delsey*  bathroom  tissue,  Kimberly-Clark  and  its  associated  com- 
panies invite  you  to  examine  their  brochures  and  get  specific  in- 
formation at  your  Placement  Office  about  permanent  and  summer 
employment 

Company  representatives  will  be  interviewing  ot  your  university 
on  — 

NOVEMBER  28  & 29,  1966 
JANUARY  19,  1967 

OPERATIONS:  Toronto  Ont.,  St.  Cotharines,  Ont., 

Kopuskosing,  Ont.,  Terrace  8ay,  Ont  , 

Longloc,  Ont.,  Winnipeg,  Mon,, 

St.  Hyocinthe,  Que..  Loncoster,  N B 

GENERAL  OFFICES:  2 Carlton  Street,  Toronto,  Ontario 

•Registered  Trademarks 
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CANNONBALL 


I 

i 
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HART  HOUSE 
December  2nd 
9:00  PM.  - 1:00  AM. 

FIVE  BIG  BANDS.  MOOSIK  FEB  ALL 
TASTES  INCLOODING: 

• Stanley  St.  lohn  and  his  N-piece  Gigantic 
Dance-type  Oigestra 

• Animul  Dansing  in  de  Grate  Haul  to 
Ritchie  Knight  and  de  Mid-Knights 

• De  Fabulastik  Lady  Godiva  Memoriul 
Band  (and  dey's  a Class  Grup) 


Dis  is  gonna  be  a grate  Cannonball. 

You  an  yur  buddies  an  brods  kin  revel  among 
the  hole  uf  Heart  Howse.  De  hole  place  will 
be  dolled  up  wid  momentums  ui  old  BFC 
capers  and  ol  bier  boddles  and  other  keen 
junk. 

Dis  will  for  sure  be  de  best  dam  danse  on 
kampis  so  be  der  fer  sure. 

Tickets  kost  a mirror  71k  bucks.  You  could  get 
one  frum: 

— Ngynyrng  Klas  Reps 
— De  Stores  which  is  in  de  Elektrikal  Bldg. 

— De  Stoodents  kowncil  Bldg,  between  1-2 
pm  every  day. 


X 


j DE  HOLE  WORLD  IS  INVITED  (EVEN  DOSE  DUM  ARTZIES) 


- ^ ———  ^ A ^ 

As  ’ — 
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